/ )
. .ﬁ / K :,
R~

Vor. XVIL.—No. 49.

VERMONT

sl

»

FREEDOM AND

S8, 8, BOYCE, Publisher.

ountain Hee

UNITY.

MONTPELIER, VT., THURSDAY, DECEMBER 6, 1560.

1,

New Series, No. 268.

89,00 Per Year,
81,50 in Advance.

TERMS|

Written tor the Green Mouniain Freeman.

Autumn Eain.

The Autwmn raln, the Aotumn raln,
The dripping, drenehing Auttmn ralng
Dashing against the window-pane,
Bpiteful in I stormy glee,

Splashing In the mimie sen

That gathers round the door.

The Auttimn rait—na cheerlens thing—
With nought of joy or hope to bring,

No rougs of gladdenad Aelda (o Slog;

[l henvy drops come hurrying by

As mplien from a leaden sky,

And gooled in eoming dewn,

The Summer rain, the Summer rain,
Iow hopefil ils awakening strains,
How joyous sonnds its ghod refrain !
Aw aofs its pattering footateps full
I"pen the Howering mwples (all,

Awd groves of whisperiog ploes,

But when the Aolumn raln comes down,
Wiether in conuty, wheter in town,
Then natire wenes ber gloomieat puiwer :
Our thedghit's the, like the fxding leaf
Assume the hues of Nature's grief—

Her teari—Ihe Attumn rain.

[but thongh the elonds may stoep and lower,
I'n tinge with ¢ toy passing hotr,
0! Antumn raln, thou jinst o power
To meazie me by th > tondes tears

For on the Future's gilden yusra

Thy light of Hopa shifnns glear, M.
e

Enlurad pecorditig th Aok uf Congresd, bnths year THM,
g . M. Tloyee, id the Glerks fice of the Disieiet Courd
for the Diatriet of Vermant

THE UNKNOWN MOTHER ;
OR,

S8HADIWS OER LIFE'S PATHWAY.

BY THE AUTIHOR 0¥ *Y NORA MONTEUUE.''

[rosTisvED, ]

CHAPTER IV,
* Thou art like thy muther, chiil.'*
Yeo i eould 6ot b= love, far [ Koow nol the name :

What pasaivn ean dwell in the ligart of u chiln 2
Bruox.

Bhe bl drewin of the Spirit Land,
Unemorn ertt the lpaves grew dim,
Anl hee eyellds deoaped wnd ahe wenl awany
Te slg with theseraphiin, TP

. I»\r‘:ly sakek, nont Jud®, did you ever sue
sich o long day as dis ar' ! “pears to me T neb-
e-did.  Seewsd as if Massa an’ Miss Eulie neb-
er would come,”" and Milly, old Sol's handsome
daughter, now ono of the housemaids, paused
hefure nunt Judy, looking ne if heér patience
was nearly exhausted,

* Loaws, chile, don’t you boso onsaay, it's a
Fing way to de staion, aud mebhy ds cars ar'
delayed, so Miss Eulie haint got dor yit.™

[ Taume somethin® will happen so she won’t
come,”’

¢« Have you prepared’ her room, every thing
et as will suit young Misgus ©

o+ Yes, I've ordained the fowers twenty times
to-day, an' Lutie thinks they'll do."

¢ Ordained, honey, [ €'pose you meun ar-

ringod-

“ Yis, so | does, Lut any way 1 meant to hnve
" et de purtiest one will see her fust, Melby
she gt car” @0 naed about femoas she used
to, "fure she wenb awpy.  Lordy sakes, I wish
they il over come,”

“OWihy, Milly, what an impatient olile you
Wiy periups they |1 not come: ot all w-uight,
whit 'l i do den! ™

“ Ldo know, hat [yaese | ain't de only -
patisut ontidar is, by de way, Massa. Rupert
konps walkin® fron de sittin’-roam out on de
thinkin'

in s harey, an’ il he wasn't 50 lazy, he'd

randati un' den hwek agine 'm

ride pnt an’ meet ‘e,

]
luokin® out

oot ghell have o disaffuction in her eyes, for

wamnih

ehe dops think of herdarlin', as she ealls Miss

Eulie.”

“ Well, Milly, it's nat'ral sheshould think

& heap on her, st

And Milly disappearcd just as Ruport again

Lie's
Deén dur's Lutie, 1

Liordy sakes, how much

w'wallers been jos' like o' marhs
¢r 10 hier. But thar’, Mrd. Crpyden wants you. ™!

1aid aside Fulosen’s bonnet and searf, and then
folding har to hor haart in a warm earesd, she
whispered,

‘* God ba praised, that | sea you again, my
darling, my own Eulie."

With equal tendermess did Euloeen returm
Lutie's fond caress, for with the luve of a child
{ did she rogard Lutia, and often had sho sighad
to be nguin with her

There woro many (ques-
tions to sk whila Ealoesn wrrangal her dress,
[ wnd then, after smsothing her soft curls, she
{espied Milly's bright {l ywara ani selecting one
from nmong them, abe pluced it in har hair and
deseandod to the drawing-room.
Thara she found Ruport, her aunt and father,
[ Rupert quickly rose, deow out an sy chinir for
har, auying :

** You must ba much futigued, Euloven, tuke
this chair.”

And ns ghin, thanking him, complitd, he took
anothér near by, and both joined in nsking wod
anawering questions, till the tea-hell summoned
thom to the tahble.

After tea Ruport eallod her ont upon the ve-
[ raodalito lonk ot the Westorn sky, whers the
aun was slowly despeading, sarraunded by rose-
unted, golilan and crimson elouds.

** Do yun have the view of such lovely wun-
seta ut H— |

1

[+ Not miny,” she raplisd, ** Yet oh! is
{ that not lovaly, and it ssems oven brighter thut
[ can sea it from, heme."'

** Hhave you haan unxieus to get ipme agsin!
i asked.

*“ Yoa: you know it has beon a year since I
wisg here.  You have heen mora fortunate, Ru-
pert, and eould enme when you chose.™

** Yes, bt it has never seemed so mueh like
homs, before, ss it doey this eve, becauss you
are here, Bulosen."'

“CWell, Jam glad you ure here now, every-
thing will be natural, nod I expost to be very
happy this vaeation,”

** Are you too much fatigued to take a siroll
boneath tha shide treas just nr we did so ofien
| when | was at pome last yummer ' 7 guked Hu-
| pert.

‘¢ Not in the least,” ahe repliod,” nnd togeth-
er they sought enoh fumnilisr walk, whilv each
reluted things which bhad occurred to them in
the past year.

Upon their roturn o the house, Mr, Morlyn
wet them at the door, and taking Euloeen's
hand affzotionately in his, said :

* Mre. Humylton informed me that you had
made great progress in the study of musie, Bu-
lie, and that yow might not luse anything for
want of practics. during your vaeation, [ have
had tha oll piano replaced by a new ene, which

[ hope you will accept as a testimenial of your
father's love."

And so saying he led the way to the parlor,
which sho hind not hefors onterwd, where she

found a splendid rosewoud pino awditing her
plensure,

0! father, dear fither,'” nothing could
hive ploased me better ; how sliall | by able to
[expresy iny gratitude for 5o beautifuln gife! ™
and twinug her arms around i neek, her eyes
wlready filled with grateful tears

By always being just what youare to we,"

he replied, ** the dearest, best of danghtors,
and the perfect imnge of your mather,™

S0 may [ prove mysell wurihy of such
i u;-pcllutmll. and ever resemble my mother,
gince it is pleasing to you,"

* Unly in person would I havee you resemble
her, my Eulie,” he quickly added. “ Muay
your fute never be like hers,"

* Am | never to know what that was, fa-
ther ! You said perhaps you would tell me
somatime. "’

** Not now, dutliog. T did wrong 10 remind
you of ber, hut you lock so much us she did
when 1 first knew her that T forgot miyus!f.—

want out to look for the ¢irrjoge. This time | Forgive me for being so thouglithies."
wid more sueossslul than he had been hisfore, 1 haya nothing to lorgive, and you have

fur & few noments later the olil family carriage

rolled up the heowd avenne and paused at the
Mr. Mariyn instantly alighted and agsist-

5!.:;[..

el tha hrizht, smiling Halogsa to the geound,

1

whre glioues thy warm geoeting of Rapart,

el seareely hiwd Dig oo cased hier iaod ere Milly

wihitl

oy |,|‘l Iy sukoe,

ghoexoliimad

Mixs Fulie,

rh L
I Wity Kis

lyow || s

YO TR ZrOW!

SOk v, Midly, 1 thipk yon diserse w

relurey ol yous g lrment, lore 1 doo you e

chanus) gre L'li:.'.

Al then, as Rapertassdstad hioe up e stoup
stopd, Mres. Mislyn ot lofward and grectal
L it alPeetionstely.

it gl d

Mrs, Crovden slowm
r, and helind her was aont Judy sne

devaral uther of the blacks, sl waiting to gt
# kind woid Trom @ Miss Eoalis)”" and lastly
Liitio, her winte fuge Mashed with Joylul cmo-

flun, shissp sl the haad of b N AL ESTH U S)

and drew here Up stais 10 her root; when ali,

fown the stops and canght it, covering

¢ | lelt me nothing to rogret, only that | eannot
guothe the sarrow of your heart,™

o Llaab., dewr ehild, you do goutheit. Butdry
thiese tears, and give me some muosie, then ahull
wi hoth recover our shoeerlalnees,”

H-r ]|| |.-|;|t 1he Ii"'--,ll .UE-* ."!4\' st ']"\'-II. I}!ln:;l.

1t wis donme muments ore sho regained hor com-
posire, aod then when hier Hugors peessed the

HNOWY i,-_\,- there cars forth wllow, suft |.r<-]|||] s,

sweet oy the celio of » '~'|-|l';f_-~ HiL. Pt m.-_lu- n

[ ly chiunging it. us il w new thaught deenired,

[ shie pluged vne of Beethoven's grand anthems
thar her Tattier lovads amd whicle slie had often
heard Lilm sing.

‘ Shio wivited until =he hened hisvoweaud thon

ll].J{llill:_j lier own, e fllr:)‘ sung lonted :ilr-.lll";h

Ll the roons, and througl the kouse; Gill evary in-

itwas finished, she ;-] I_I't:\l n ]iwl_\ muieh, then
har lather sad, ©* '.{i\'l.' 1N 4 song, Eulie wl H.Nll.
ffter pitusing a4 second or two, sho sung ' Swie

Home,™™ inw voice of the sweetost meludy,

|
|
|

Swifily flew the moments, lights wers bronght
in, und still, at the request of hor friends, Hu-
locen sang and played, till, at last, her father
drow her away from the joetrument saying :

** That will do, Eulie, you will be ill to-mor-
row, il we keep you up any longer."

And soon after, bidding them o kind good
night, she songht hor room, and theie koeeling

down, she offered tho bimplc orison of a loving _

aml gratefu] heart, then slesp, ** the sweel re-
storer,’" speedily closed her weary eyelids,

Bright and joyous were dhie days that follow-
ed, If it rained, Euloeen played and sang, or
her father or Rupert read from some fivority
volume, and when the wessher wus fine, there
was a splendid black pony which hud taken the
place of the hay cne she used to ride, at her
command, and accompaniad by ler fither and
Rupert, but oftener by Rapert anly, she visited
all her old fumiliar haunte, Mioy, 0! mauny
were the plensant houra which lled agay in
thosa [ew weeks, and often she [Clt that she
chased the shidow from hee futher's brow.

To toll the pleasure wiieh Rnpert enjoyed,
would ha illl.],’ll_l!*?”'l". Tho hest of brothers or
the fondest lover could not baye been more at-
tentive, And ns he saw every nhl_y how the
sweet ehild, who bad been so fair even in child-
hood, was expanding into tho still more lovely
girl, his admirationgrow yob deeper. und stron-
Yet
there are resulutions mude sometimes that are
neyer aecomplished; and Hapert bagan to think
perhaps hivmight be one of thuse, at the clyse
of 4 cunversation they bud one day, as the va-
cation wiy drawing to an end.

She hwd been sy frank and ¢omfiding all
along, his hopes hnd striagthened, not driam-
ing thot this ssme frankness originated from the
misterly nffection she Lnd for him. She bad al-
ways turned the subject whepever he had hint-
ed, even the most distant t the probability
of their union, but this e bad repli=d :

“ Rupert, T wish you  mot ever sny or
think noy thing abulit e ing npii.
sovusn [ do vot think bo,™ 4

* Why do you think se§Fulia? ™ he ynickly
usked.

* Beeanse [ do not thmk 1 shall ever love
yon well enough, | have not o wish or thought
that you shonid ever be anything more fo me
than the sama dear brother you always have
bevn, ond I huve been thinking if T never
should haveany otler feeling about it, I was do-
ing wrang not to tell you.  Forgive me, ear
Rupert, if, from thoughtlossness, T haye alrendy
done wrong, I did not intend to do 0.

He did not reply lor sume momonts, and
then ha looked again on her swest face, sdden-
el with the thought that she wos' giving him
pain, wnd suid :

rer beeame the resolution to win hor.
¥

hl"

» Fulie, why do you think you cannot love
e well enough, you ure young yet, and wny
lorn 1o love me, and T will willingly wait.”

** No, Rupert, it would not ho best, e i |
ahould not, then it wonld ho worse for you. ™

s Notworse than 1t is now, and [ willing
to run the risk, you well Tike me belter, Fulie, |1

will wieke yont love me, IF you will let e

!“'11'_'.”
[ 1 fenr not, as you woulld wish me to love
you, "

“ Bat why not, Eulic ? theére is somie reason

that you do not tell, perhups you have already
geon soma one you like hetter at R—— is iy
so? ** he anxiously askaed.

 No, Rupert, no, it is not 5o,

v Then If you love me best of any one, why
do you win' me to banisk: the thought of our
union 7"

¢ Beeanss it isonly w =icter’s love I have for
you, and surely, I:ll[-Prl. yiu nl.l;__‘ht to b sntis-
fied, snd convineed it is better you should hope
for nothing niore.  Say that you wdl not, but
lut ur be the same dear brothor and sister wo
ave been, looking forward to nothing far-
ther."’

LNo, Bulie, be said angrily, 1 must be
all or nothing, | will not sccept n gigter’s love
from you.™

o) ! Ray not so, r-'I-Ii"*l Falveen, in o dis-

[ miate turned towards the parlor dowr. When |

tressed tone,

s Lzt any it," he guivkly added, wore an-
[ grily” *¢ heeanee Lawedl sel necept i

I.'.'-ull'

nay nor
friendship exther, it you will not love me,
I nsk I|-||||||lg. ;

s, Iiui.urt, iy brother, you—""

o Hushy! be dnverrapted, gaivkly, = L shall

Bate vou il vou eall we so, 1 will woi e your

brother, remember what D sy, ™

s | sholl not romember ity Roport, Docaysg
You are angry, ulul’\.'w-u Kuow not winit you
sity, und you will think differently whon you
ary calw.

f 0 culi now, Mass Merlyn and you will
s thist I shall remuin %0, But 1 do not eare
tuo sy, ur hear more.”

And the rest of  thee ride Lotk rémained si-

lemt, aud when they reaehed Homé, he illowed

her fither, who came out, to assist her from | |uve ul)
her horsa, sud after eoidly thanking her for the |

| pleasure of her company, ho turned away, and
{she saw himnot agam that day.
{marked the tone of Rupert’s worde, and suw
| that she wis distressed wbout something, but
forhora to make uny inquirick then, s Eulie,
tow, llth[-]n.:iTell.

| “Well hud it been for Rupert liad he heeded the
| gentle request, ¢ let usbethe same dear brother
Cand Eister we hinve Leen.*"  But sueh wog not
his digposition, it wis ns he had said, ¢ 1 must

{beall, or nothing,”  In rejecting the lover, she
votld not retain the friend,

el wera lis feelings the remuinder ol the
day, hut at night, when he refleoted, he re-
membered sho had sl he had not o rival, and
altor loug honrs speot in thought, he resolyved

| thut he wonld not give her up, if she did wot |

love another, he might pechugy by wseting us
You, he would reck
Llior i the morning, wnd tell her ha would le
‘ lver ivothior, hew [riend, hat he would hope for

her friend, you win ey

| nothing ke, yetinwardly he would hope, and
e shauld wite by,

Following thisresulution, le sought Euloeen
o e mothing, and alwer asking her to lorgive
| Liis anger the precoding day, which shereadily
Pidid, L eontinued
[ ¢l have scon my drror. Lot us be [ricads,
{ yes, Lot me he your brother, ns you said, Eu-

lie, and 1 will hope lor no more. ™

And Ecloeon, tos artless herself ta look for
|.]m-epliuu in another, joyfully sssented, Du-

ring the remainder of their ttiy at home, Ru-
| pert gaid not one word that could betray bis
still cherishied plans, and Euloeen believing hig
words had all been gincere, and seeing that he
| slways appearcd az cheorlol as before, soon for-
got the cireumetanee, and woas ag happy as
ever.

A few days before they were to roturn, smong
the letters brought in one morning, there was
one with o foreign post-mark for Mr. Merlyn.
| Euloeen noticed tiat 8o soon ns her father
glu:‘f-':\:'.l at it his countenunce chunged visibly,
but he immediately yose and sought his room,
Wondering what it conld contain, Euloeen
slowly went to her chambar, anil commeneed s
letter to Mrs. Hamilton, but ere she had finish-
ed it, Milly appearcd at the doorand exclaimed:

 Lordy sakes, Migs Eulie, 1 guess Massa's
done got some bad news. 1 jest went by the li-
br'y doer, wn’ he called we in, un’ told me to
I

[find you, an' tell you he'd like to see you.

1]

[ never seed him look so white,
Fuloeen waited notto hear mors, snd was
heside her father, whoin she found considernbly
agitated, from some cause or uther.
o+ What is it, dear Iather, what bad news

have you heard ? ™ she quickly inguired.

he drew herelose to him,

Closing the duor,
Limprinted n kiss on ler brow, then placing her
4 chaie, he sat down hiwself, und still rotain-
ing hor hand, he replivd :

“COThat which in the end may prove good
[ news, 1 hope, my dacding. but lost it should not,
||ny diughter must forgive me for not telling
her achat it js.’
‘ <t As you think best, father, but Milly said

you wizhed to seo e

s Anid s T did, to tell you that, on aceount
of the information | have recvived, it is neces-
|~'.Lr_\' that | should etart for Furope in the next
I‘\l\mmn‘r."

i Por Farope, futher,” exelaimed Euloeen,
in blank nstonishment.

Y Yes, Hulie, and [ regret that | ennnot take
you with mie, but as my stay must be short, 1
imrl'”v think it hest fur you to leave echool.—
Can '3m_l be content with sueh an arrange-
went ? "

o As what, father? ™ wanid Euloeen, not half
comprehening o word hie had said.

i To return to gchool, and let me go slone.—
I hail not stay long.™

0 tther ! can | liwve: g0 muny miles be-
tween s ? " and tho tears started to her eyey
oo But L must o, Ealie !
ir'1

contial ot you go, Lather, T cannor,’ und start-

wOWhat i you should never retarn ?

ing up, she throw ler arms areond his neck,
and sobibed ypon s bosom,  Her futher sdemed
{ .

miuch distresded , yet soon replied .

< I by going, | conlbobtam that knowledge

|\\11i|‘.|l would remove the sorrow of my  heart,

| thint U lueye carried fur sisteen years, aud tien
riturning, could toll my Fulio that she huad o
|:|“ur_|.| rwhom sl conld then know, withoot
[ovar o shdme, could you et gpare e, dar-
linge 2

w A mother?

saad Bulocen, rawing hep
head, and looking lim in the fuce wonderingly,
[ Ava you guing to bemirried, Iuther 2

o Nover, Bulie,”" he replied, enphntically.

“ What dv you wean, then ?

jdend. "
I s What i Tehould gay. Fulie, that though 1

My mothor iy

Her father |;

owed you to receive that imprassion |
yot she wan not dead? !

0! father, it cannot, cannot be she ia li=-

g i you know not what you say,'” and a look
|n[ intense alarm came over her fuce for she Le-
gan to fear he was 1. sing his reason,

* Bhe s living, dear enild,” he guickly said

O my father, what terrible thing has

come - over you and turoed your brain?" ex-
eluimed Eulocen, in o tone of the deapent sor-
raow.

** Niy, Eulie, | wm perfeetly sane.
fook nt me 8o sorrowfully,

o nus
[ thought it woull
b joy 10 you to know that she hived, and {4
tx eertainly =o, dearest.”™

She could not doubt longor, he spoke with
suele gineerity, and a hght, such ng he had
never seen, spréad over hier fuce, as she ox-
clisimed ,

 Living, fivimg ! O, can it be? and [ neve

yot have seen her. O futher, shall T evor lovg
upon my mather living on the eapth ? "

S Lall tell you, Ealie, darling ehild,” 1.
I will toll
But,—aw,"" he quickly adided,
second thunght would not allow it.

| said, gazing uwpon her adoring'y ;¢
you all, we il a
No; s
{ wonld 'be wrong to ruise hopes which perhaps |
cannot vealize,  Nu, Eulie, your mother lives
in your ressmblunes to her 3 but if 1 oan find
that for whicl [ go, then can | tell you of her,
go that you ean love lier,if you are not pernit-
ted to know her,”

O Are not permitted to know her,' father ?
You talk as it she was living, and then s if
she was not. O, tell me, fell mo!
her now.  Diweill love her alwoys.”

1 do not know, Ealie.  If you knew i,
Pechnps you would not say so."

“1 should, O, T should! Wiy should I
not?  roulove her, father, I know you do.™

1 do, dear ehild. 1 oonless with shamae,
that I still loye her.’”

*¢ ¢ Shame," futher? Whyde you say that 7'

He hesitated, but finally said,

wh Perhaps when |

o

| i ’I'H’-I

9 must not tell you now.
retorp——"'

** You always sny perhape,'" she interrupted
sorrow fully,

‘ But il therets an uncertainty, I had het-
ter suy it, Fulie, had I not? "

She raplied by saying,

“ You bave eertainly admitled that she e
living, futher .

“ If 1 have admitted it, Bolle it mnst go oy
farther.  You must never let the revelation of
the fact pass your lips without my penmission,
remember, Eulie. Do you promnies me this?
lie usked,

0, futher! how can | say sna is dead, if any
ong should ask me if is living ? "

“ No one will ask you Aere, and should any
o away, could you not eay that you hun'i
never known a mother’s love? [ would not
lave my durling tell o falsehood for worlds. ™

L will be gilent, then, until it would be a
fulschood fo remain eo any longer.  But, U {a-
ther, if I could know why you have lieen Stpn -
ratedd so dong ;
gently.

It would only give you sorrow, Kulie.™

s Leould bear i, futher,'* she quickly ra-
pliud.

if | conld know,"" &he pleaded

* Diggrace and shuwme, too, Hulie?

' Nhame, luther,—-that word again?

| what do youw mean ? ** und she laid hor faco
apon hig shoulder, wlile he fult & shudder run
threugh lier frame.

As lie wade no 1eply, she presently raised
her hoaud, und e was almogt frightened at the
lovk of sulfering upon her countenance.

 Eulie, Eulie, are you il1? "
iunsly.

fuid he anx-

But sho géntly disengaged hersell’ from Lis
arma. snd knecling down beside him, dropped
her head upon the arm of the chair, while she
murmured in a voice of touching sorrow,

s, father, futher !

 What 2 it, Ealie?

this is terrible, ™

Teil me, and heosi-
deavored to raise her again to his grms, butsls
resistul, and said

SU why did you nob fesye mein ignoraes
toreyer?

“‘]!_\'-'m Vinl ]Il,'-.'l! Ty r||','r<>.¢.t;--~,
Rin i'ﬁllll!.lh('! wits Dt this'?
will kill me.”

< Biudie,

LY, datlies, 1l

teprilile
5[" ik, il tell e -]_m-'hl_\

Wikt thought Jridss s

you !
She vaiged her hoad, and tried to speak, has
failed at fiest, Thon e fwintly distinguislicl
tue words,
“Was it s was it so, futhor?

frony e

|

|

‘ white ii] K.
| = What was o, my divling eluld ?

| * Was she—was my mot h!‘l‘—_\ our wife !
And she looked into his e as il ber Life de-
Mz, Merlyn started,
| e il un nreow bad steack his heaet, and steen-

| pended upon his answer.

I IF 1‘|'[:l|.|'d.
“ Kulie, Enlie, is your fsther sueh oo villon

[N yuur eyes these thoughts woulid "“I"" [




